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S^KBOB DPLE 



tV^KeJ," Jig roe ™ e 

I'VE HEARD ABOUT THIS 
YOUNG FELLOW 2ANIELS - 
SEEMS TO BE AN HONEST 
YOUNG LAWYER, BUT HE'LL 
HAVE TOUGH GOING IN THIS 
TOWN. MITCM TABOR AND 
HIS GANG HAVE HAD CONTROL 
» HERE FOR A LONG TIME, 

*c 

OANiieu 



/>? ' BULLETS FOR BALLOTS 



ffT WAT SAME TIMS, IH A/JOTHEA AABT OE 
THE TOWN. MITCH 7ABOG AND SOME OF 
HIS HENCHMEN AG£ ULlSY TEARING DOWN 
WAL T VAN f ELS ' ELECTION POSTERS . . . 



TEAR THEM ALL DOWN, 
SOYS. WE SETTER LET 
FOLKS KNOW RIGHT NOW 
'MAT WF AIN'T GOIN'TUH 
HAVE THAT REFORMIN * 
GALOOT FER MAYOR 



WE'LL STICK WITH 
YUH, MITCH. THIS 
HERE IS OCR TOVMN 
AND WE AiM TUH 

KEEP ON RUNNING 
i 






\(-2 




SALLY 7/MMOVS, DAUG*T£# OF A 
NEtGrt60fi/NG /fANCHEfi, NAPPES/S 
TO #JD£ 3Y, AND SEES 7MEM . . . 



STOP THAT, MITCH TABOR ! THIS IS 

GOING TO BE A fAlR ELECTION. YOU 

LEAVE WALT'S POSTERS ALONE' 



LET GO OF 

MY HORSE I 



"USTEN.&AL, I BONTCARE IF 
YORE PAW DOES OWN THE 
BIG CIRCLE T SPREAD. HERE 
IN THIS TOWN I'M BOSS. GET 
THAT STRAIGHT .' 





$HEXfFF DALE SEES THE TUSSLE . , . 




Later, walt dan* el*, 

ASSETS MiTCH TAGOR. 

- ■ 



TABOR, I HEARD WHAT HAP- 
PENED THIS AFTERNOON, 
YOU'RE GOING 



TOO FAR 



OH YEAH T 
I'LL SOON 
HAVE YUH 
SING-IN 1 A 
DIFFERENT 
TUNE .' 




I WABN YOU - KEEP YOUR. 

FILTHY HANDS OFF SALLY 

TIMMONS. 

*YOU KEEP YOUR 

HANDS OFF THIS 

TOWN, IF YOU 

WANT TO STAY 




I GOT EVERYTHING* HERE 
JUST THE WAY I WANT 
IT, AND AMY WHlPPEC- 
SNAPPFR WHO COMES 
HORWIN' IN WILL END 
\JP AS CROW BAIT.' 




Qs mix wsses an alley, 

T///A MOORE BUSHES CD '7 
AAtC> ACCOSTS W/A4 . . . 



OH WALT, 6E CAREFUL .' 
MITCH TABOR WILL KILL 
YOU - I HEARD HIM 
SAY SO ' 



t CAN TAKE CARE OF MY- 
SELF. TINA 8LT THANK'S 
FOR TUB WARN I KlCr. YOU 
ARE A 

GOOD Jt YES - ALWAYS 
PAL. IT JUST-C50B. 1 ; A 




TlNA, \MEEWNQ, At/SHES 
AW4Y FA*3rtt WALT,. , 



POOR KID- BEING THE 
BARTENDER'S DAUGHTER 
^AKES FOLKS LOOK DOWN 
ON HE5. SHE'S A SWELL 
GIRL. BUT AFTER ALL, I'M 
ENGAGED TO SALLY. I DO 
HOPE TINA WILL FALL IN 
LOVE WITH scwrfcaov ELS*. 




Next my,walt /hakes an eacrxw speech, 



FELLOW TOWNSMEN, I KNOW THAT BFING 
THE END OF THE CATTLE RUN , A LOT OF 
MONEY 15 SPENT IN ROCKY BEND. 8VT 
HOW IS IT SPENT? IN BOOZING AND GAM- 
BLING? CROOKED GAMBLING, AT THAT .' ' 



TABO& ELOQWS U/StVAY FORWAfiO. 



LISTEN, YOUNG FELLER, THIS TOWN'S 
DON' ALL RIGHT. I AIN'T HEARD ANY 
COMPLAINTS YET-i 




THAT'S BECAUSE >OU TERRORIZE ALL 
THE PECENT CITIZENS WITH YOUR G/3NG 
OF CROOKS AND GUNNELS, TO PROTECT 
YOUR AAOWOPOLY ON WHI5KEY AND GAA\- 
BLING. THE MONEY CCMES IN, ALL RIGHT, 
BUT IT GOES INTO YOUeOWN ROCKETS. 



Goaded to aa/gea, m/tcm tabcwahd his 

HfRED 'KfUE/fS A0HbVC£ tflEmC/AGL Y..A 



r YOU'LL EAT 
THEM WORDS.' 





$HEWFF DALE, BEN MO 
THE STAMP, HAS HEARD 
THE WHOLE ALTERCATION . . . 



SOUNDS LIKE IT'S TIME FOR 
ME TO TAKE A HAND 



LAYOFF. TABOR! NOBODY SH00T5 AN UNARMED MAN AND 
GETS AWAY WITH IT. WHAT'S MORE, WALT DANIELS, HERE, 
HAS A RIGHT TO HIS SAY, THE PEOPLE WILL DECIDE WHO'S 
RIGHT WHEN TUEY GO TO THE POLL'S, j ■■ 




That evening, walt dan/el s 
goes 7v th£ silver rox£ 
saloon to talm to th£ 

, M£N AND SQL/qr VQT£S ■ ■ 

' IF MITCH TABOR THINKS WE 
CAN SCARE ME OFF, ME HA^ 




Tabor, drinking at the 

bar, taunts walt. ■ ■ 



WELL, IF IT AIMT THE LITTLE 

LAWYER AGAIN , HE'S SURE 

LOOKIN' FER A TICKET TUH 

BOOTHILL 




I TALK STRAIGHT, TC03R, AND 
I DON'T HAVE TO GO ARMED 

TO OOCK IT UP, 17 <, 

~** EVERY 
MAN WHO'S 
A MAN IN 
THIS TOWN 
PACKS IRON 





WITCH fi> RIGHT. IF THIS HERE 
LAWYER HAD AMY OUTS, HE'D 
MEET HIM WITH A GUN, FAIR 
AND SQUARE, } « 




GET A GUN ANP MEET ME 
HERE TOMORROW NIGHT, OR 
EVERYBODY VWLl KNOW yUH 
FER A WHITE-LIVERED, 
YELLOW- BELLI ED DOG! 



7b THE SURPRISE OF ALL 
PRESENT, WALT CALMLY 
ACCEPTS THE CHALLENGE.,, 




W*£/v WALT T£HS SALLY, SHE 15 FEARFUL 



OH WALT-TOU MUSTN'T! IT'S- 
A TRAP. HE KNOWS YOU'RE 
NOT A OONMAN, HZ'iX. 5HOOT 
>»OU DOWN IN COLD BLOOD ' 




YOU SEE, THE MEN CM ASKING TO VOTE 
FOR ME HAVE THEIR OWN CODE OF 
HONOR. ANY MAN WHO CAN'T STAND 
HIS GROUND WITH A GUN HAS NO 
RESPECT IN THEIR E/E5. THAT'S W«y 
I'VE GOT TO TAKE MY CHANCES. 




W&L BEFORE THE CQM/AJG DUEL , BOB 
DALE GO£5 TO THE SALOON TO $££ 
THAT WALT GETS A FA//? D£AL . . . 



IF THAT YOUNG FELLOW DANIELS SHOWS 
UP, HE SURE HAS LOTS OF GUTS - 




B£ 



</TCH TABOR ARRIVES AMD IS LOUDLY 
ETED BY THE CROWD OF MEM. 



fls MfTCM TAKES H/S PLACE AT THE BAR, 

TINA , WE BARTENDER '5 PfifTTY &AUGH - 

T£R, LOOKS AT 7U£ RASCAL ADORINGLY... 




Just then, the crowo pails back as 

WAIT DAN/EtS S7R/DES /N, GUN OV THfGH. 



MERE'S THE Y NEVER THOUGHT 
LAWVER .' A HE'D BE MERE .„ 




7&S5W3 OFF HIS £W//VX, MITCH 
REACHES FOR H/S GUA/ . . . 


HERE GOES , 
YELL0W-6ELLV 


i 7 


£^T 


^P^r=r 


di\l/U 


^^Ssl 




J4L v Q 









21*/ f /H//CA' TABORS H4//0 StfOHS HCWE CV^ /Tff 
FAMOUS SWIFT/VMSS, AND WALT'S SWO CATCHES 
HIM DEAD BETWEEN THE EYES , . . 



Pale stops tabor's toughs sternly... 



THAT'S ALL, WEN. IT WAS FAtR ALL ROUND- 
TABOR PROVOKED THIS PlGMTAND ME LOST, 
ANYONE WUOMOL&TS WALT DAWI&.S WILL 
ANSWER TO ME 





JJs W£Y QO OUT, T/HA SILEHTL Y WATCHES. 



I HOPE THEY'LL BE AWFULLY 
HAPPY. HE'S ONE SWELL GUV 
EVEN IF HE FELL IN LOVE^ 
WITH ANOTHER GtRL , 




Later that jwcht; t/na emft/es the 
whiskey bottle back of her house . . . 



LUCKY I FOUND THAT LAUDENUM FAW USED 
WHEN HE HAD A TOOTHACHE. /WITCH 
COULDN'T TASTE IT IN THE WHiSKEY, AND 
JT PARALYZED HIS -HAND JUST IN TIME 
TO SAVE WALT'S 
LlFE-AND WALT 
WILL NEWER KNOW.' 




KBarKate 



*KA7£'S SEVEN OAY WOW£R " 



iu R, Harden 



UAATHERtNE SLOCUM, BORN AND 
RAISED ON A RANCH, HAS COME 
EAST TO NEW YORK TO TAKE 
LESSONS IN PRAAWT/C APT. ONE 
WE&NESPAY MORN/N& L !N HER 
APARTMENT, SHE /$ PRACTICING- 
BEEOXE NEK M/£fiOK, WHEN 





AS TAE TAXI SPEEDS AWY- 



T«AT PEGS HIM — NO CITY SLICKER 
BREAKS HIS MATCHES —I WONDER 
WHAT A WESTERNER IS DOING 
IN GREENWICH VILLAGE"? 



TWO DAYS EA8UES.ON SUNDAY, 
AT THE SLOCVM K-BAR RANCH -■ 




FRIDAY MQfZHING P£Ptm PON WOWEit. 

KATES CHILDHOOD FCIEHD, RID/N6 QVES, 
TO SEE. DAD SLQCJJM, CD/Y\E5 UPON THE 
BZGKEH SZIP&E. 

ZOM&BCPYt 
HUlfT T>OtyN 





SUNDAY, \H RESPONSE TO DONS 
TELBQ&/*j KATE AGZIVES UO^E, 



well, kate, WE OOC SAYS A\V tup 

WONT LET MB XI PE FQS MONTHS-- 
GUESS !'U HAVE TO TAKE SLAPE's 




A/OAJ5ENSE, DAP, My 
CAREER. CAN WAIT— 
I'LL RUN TWfi EAN04" 
MAYBE PON WILL 
HELP ME SOME. 




I LOST My GUH WHEN I 
PELL DOWN IN WAT P«AW 
"■PEEL KINDA LOST. 
WITHOUT THAT 
0L9 PAL. 




MONDAY HORNING — 


' SOMETHING FUUNY 
ABOUT THIS— -TWAT 
8RIPGE WAS ALWAYS M 

L SCUD AS A 1ZOCK . £j<g \ 


*~«^^M 


Wji found^H 

W IT— COME ■ 
■ ON DOWN--/ 

WANT TO m 

^\ show you * ■ 

1 SOMETHING. M 


Q£j\ >$K\ 




^>MU/ 


§/&"■ "^fl r 71 



WHAT DID YDU 
WANT TO SHOW 
M£ 






NKYOUSty.JiM LIGHTS A 
C/<SA*ETT£ 




YOU KB "WE MAN WWO 71?/ £0 TO 
INTESCePT DAPS LETTER /W N£V\ 
V0gfc -■■ VOL/ D/P'NT WANT ME TO 
KNOW h£ WAS GOiNG TO SfU 





so TNATi wwy VOU 

JOfNEP UP AS MY FOREMAN 

so cheap '■•■ hidih' out f 




NO YOU, PONT/ 

VOU A1NT&OIH& 
TO LEAVE Mff 




YOU %E THE CHE TWAT 
secucwr WM OOYVrt--- 

R?e SffVfrt Qfl&5 I WOW 

CtCEr WHV 4 WESTER 
EZ WAS in NEW \OZK 
AFTER MY AWL. 






SADDLE GAP LOOKS KIND* QUIET 
STARFACE. BUT THAT'S WH*T WE. 
WAKT, t RECKON. FER YOU SOkAE 
OAT5 AND A PLACE TO RE5T. . . FER 
ME A LITTLE WORK, A LITTLE 
WHISKEY- AND NIAVBE A 
LITTLE ADVENTURE, 



J 7 



V 




Ambling into the mooleback saloon, 
the drifting cowboy tos&es ofp * 
drink, and li5tln& to »h invitation. . ■ 



I DON'T \ 
MIND A LITTLE ) 
EXCITEMENT 
STAKES 

HIGH •" 







I'LL VENTILATE YOU FOR THAT. 
STRANGER • NO COW LOUSE iS 
GOING TO TAL< TO THE *&AMBLIN&- 
LADY" LIKC THAT, 
AND GET AWAV 
WJTH \T .' 




Returning tomi& hotel, smith 
finds conditions more peaceful 

AS HE SITS ALONE IN HIS ROOM 





THEY CALL 
ME SMITH., 



LOOK AT THESE FA PER 
f- THEY'LL PROVE THAT 

I'M A SPECIAL US- A&ENT! 

CM IN SADDLE GAP 

BECAUSE MV BOSS 

FIGURE* THE BLUE 

GANG 1% WORKIN' OUT 

OF HERE-STlCMNG UP 

STAGECOACHES. 



THAT'S PROOF, 
&URE, ENOUGH. FER 
A SPECIAL AGENT 
YUH DEAL A MeAN 
GAME O' FARO -AND 
PULL A MEAN 
GUN ' 



NEVER MIND 
THAT! SMITH - 
I WANT YOU 
TO HELD WE 1 : 
I NEED SOME- 
BODY- I'VE 
GOT A LtAO OH 
THE GANG 
LEADER -BUT I CAM 7. 
HANDLE IT BV 
MYSELF". 






fMlTH AGREES, AND THE NE%T 
VENING FINDS HIM LOUNGINo AT 
THE SALOON'S BAR, KEEPING AN EYE 
ON PEG AS SHE PLAYS CARDS 




JUL Jjal 



fcuDOENLf THRtE. LOJD, RUG&tO 
HOMBAE.% STqi&E INTO THE SALOON 
ONE JG5TLES SMITH OUT OF HI* WAV 



/& DEATHLY SILENCE &LANKETS THE 
LARQ.E ROOM. ALL EYES TlAH TO 
SMITH AND THE NSLNN LOMtR . . - 






»1G AMD COLBY GO INTO THE BACK 
ROOM, AND SMITH, READY POR 
ANYTHING, WAITS UN EASILY OUT5IPE ■ 

W HOPE I KIN TRUST THAT GAL . . . COLBY 
/ISA PLUMB SHIFTY UOOWN 1 MAVERICK. ... 
t SALOON'3 EMPTY... MY THREE. PUYMATE* 
J DONE. PULLED UP STAKE* AND 
I VAMOOSED, I RECKON ..AND 
CAME. TO SADDLE GAP 
TO REST UP'. 



■ 



}N THE BACK ROOM OF THE SALOON.. 



Ur NO DRINK, ™T AW, CALL ME MARTIN. 
^THANKS NOW, ^H PEG. WE LIKE EACH 
.MR. COLBY, WHAT'S \ OTHER. MY 
LYOUR PROPOSITION?) PROPOSITION? 

™^/ FRANKLV, PEG. IT'S 
y^^JFHOT STRICTLY ON THE 
LEVEL, BUT I KNOW A 
GAMBLIN' GAL LIKE WOU 
DON'T MIND THAT. WHAT 
^ABOUT YORE FRIEND? 



JTsMlTH? HE'S 
fOUlCK WITH A GuW 
I BUT SLOW WITH 
) MIS HEAD- I DO 
' THE THtNKIN' 
Vs/ HAT'S IT 
ABOUT? 



IT'S BIS, pes 1 . 
WEADO OP THE 
BLUE GANG? 
WELL I'MTHt 
FOREMAN! I CAN 
USE NERVE AND 
BRAINS LIKE NOUR5] 
AND A GUN LIKE 
SMITH'S 1 



T^T^r 



U^'rfl 



w 



M=n f 



CM 



THE. BLUE GANG. HUH? 
»URI, THERE'S BIO MON E*f 
IN STICKIN' UP Sr*,Gt«>- 
I'D LIKE TO OET MY HANDS 
ON SOME, -BUT HOW DO 
I KNOW VOU'RC TELUh' 
THE TRUTH? 






BUT COLBY G**B5 Pl« AS »M% 

OPlNb TUt OOOft ■ 





Whe next morning, SIX-GUN 

3MITH PREPARES TO DRIFT On TO 4 BRAMO 
Ntw RANGE AND NEW ADVFNTURES • 



Wl JU VOU WEREN'T 
PULLING OUT 50 FAST. 
SMITH. VOU'VE BEEN 
A LOT OF HELP TO 
ME-AND VOU COULD 
MEAN MCRE TH*N 
THAT! 



SORTA LIKE 

YOU TOO, PEG, 

BUT I'M JUST 

NATURALLY A 

DRIFTER. MUCH 




GREED FOR GOLD 

By RALPH SEDGWICK DOUGLAS 



CAM V YATES hilf pint tailor of the Mtstfuitt 
lining a little dry shooting wh*B 
he hr.inl ihe I root door slam open The diminutive 
newspaperman put the 4S rmk on * sheil <»< 
the make-up suwe He al»ays kept it trere hi 
libel turn were more oflMi vented ai the print of a 
|un (ban in cowl n this frontier li 
"Yates!" i vote to-tr-d with anger and Isurt 
<r ownri of the Wesieni Freight Service and 
the Desert Dream gold mine t.imr stomping into 
nposinp room He M- lolliwcd by two hrge 
men whom llia,v mogniaed as Hjuouu. the mine 
superintendent and TV manager of the 

Hjgiin freight The herly sii toot mine owner threw 
i ne latest issue of ihe Sentintl in front of 
the lilt r r hi n 

ii do you mean by this you lundy-lenged. 
slandenn" lyin' wait?" 

Oancy glanced al the headline* 

IS THE DESERT DREAM A BUND I 

K'Aeit H iff thr Lout Invertigatr thr Iti{k-C'aiiint 
Aith-itiei ef • Lm+Gradt Thitft 

toraldet in*e-ed over Char/, irtmbini »i"h rage 
\nrr gun' to get cut another papci todj> Yore 
gain In ifirjfi (very word o( I Story 

Yo're goin tn iHl e*rr\ body vou si* with yurr own 
snoopin" rvfi fir ilnkr »e mjre in the Drwrt 
Dream 

I tint srrn 11 ' " Cl.inr \ ll..red up 
don l hehnc rou>C K " any gold i» 'ha' | 

tt I -Me nme mi thi lirokc in Y 

hi< r\r- g ittrin| "Lei me 

>pprd rJ< rekJci goin" 

to re j,1 » hat a rnisluk • iHi» little CO] 

gain' 10 gel an hit hHly ;m en din' 
"Sho* nie the roloi ni yum geld ' Clanej 
calmly Mk,* me that your gold <ome> oat 

hi and nut Itom - tiir Linrrimt itul 
duggerv rot gtcra Ftl 

M mine, in thr II Kk R"<t> Hi I- 
Borelder's farr turned purple "111 MRU 

i ilur m show you some picture rnik that'll rtiikf 
yort eves pop nut | Yo'rr goin' with ui- 

THf.Y prodded Clint) ocUsirJe »iere i n; 
The editor's c>e» swept up the unipiy 

Tin div »:i- hit jm1 eicrst. kIcxiij 

borelder Laughed tinpleisjiih 'Dno'l 

you'll huvr m >:e .on 

frteiwjy tli iiciiN nd ibe nuyot will 

i. hi An ih ii nut ill Miw Susan While 
> f the 

thowdown Witt d> vou think ot tl 

1 eh 1 " Borrlilrr taunted "Well maybe 



Suian White «ill wish you, b."lii't stuck vine ink- 
ftivrn-il -noil into other people's business. The 

ii Freight Service csuld refuse to- h.tu1 her 
ere to 'he mil l>i-n where would the Saucy Susan 
mine ber" 

CUncy ilimlrd imn thr h.ick *eal of the rig. 
sileatly thinkuiK liorrldrr HM pMHKy shrewd, and 
had somctn.nff up his sleeve The editor tNughi of 
pretty, dirk-haired Susan White, trying 1 , il.mr. to 

i ihr hum her lather had named after her 

i i.een a itruggle to keep the Sauty Suun 
open alter Yt\ death, but she had faith in lib predic- 
tion that a tn h strike of gold tellunde ore wiul.l be 
made in the sunken volcanic crater And that faith 
had been rewarded when a ran on the fourth level 
>ken into a chamber o' naf fairly lined with 
tellunde gold Thr s.in.|ilr> had plenty high, 

mehow, the mill NCCtpU h»al l.»:lfd in BMMHH 
up to especiationi That MU »hrn Susan hart rome 
to C'lmty to tell him W trojble^. 

WI1I1N they re.nhrd the mine they fi..un«i the 
others wilting A lr. tic Ijtn ilnwn on the third 
t. ihc Desert l> stood stal- 

ing at a pile ol broken ore. Then he glanced at the 
walls ikowiag sylvanite and caUvenie crys'.jls. then 
back al the ore ready to be taken tu (be siali 

"Take all tk« apecirnens y >u -*.jri Bortlder »id 

smugly, and hai-r them assayed They run plenty 

« 

"What do you say Ctutry? atked grey -haired' 

Crossen rrproaihfully "Doni you think you 

were .» Int In ■: 

i." put in Sheriff Sandci> v( Bi5i i <»iniK 
up off an' t. » M the 

Law nakn focli ou of all u 

KiiiLi rliuiirjlii I kid it ill hgured nut " itiuhi- 
tikil Clancy "Thiers lirrr. some fsiggh gtadin up at 

m the 
..cm <mn> * mine Ilm>, and 
makes a strike -ii the same time ih.it the 
d<ies " 
Ckwst) stooped over arid piiked UP a pw- 
ore Mr lookgd at the purple slain t.iused by flu. t re 
and ihr green imar ol the iclljiium The ore vjs 
rich «iih | 

kfrr lurnrrf to Susm While 
M it White, K" u fnade < pretty sad r. 
win ii win MCUI in (I ii» v \ itr% with yuur alory 
olxiu: figh-gradin' You keep a retard of your tc-i- 

- received at the nvli- 
>'ou'rc nplr assay* and 

r.i| .-. tin .,i niuih I'd lust ihoUffat li Miulil lie 
liesl In ilt-oirvhtiur our luuhng ^er\n.r to vutll mine 
eniirely hut if this cocky editor will print a full 
and public apulogy. 1 might retonader my decision ." 
• itnrd her fro*;y blue eyes en the 
little pruilei. 



"I ralhrr think Mr. Yatr* will correct Mi first 

impuUivr u in Li.nn.rrow'j paper.'* 

"The Stntmtl don't tome out tomorr -v " 
Clancy defiantly. "Twice a week — Tur=d.iys ind 
Friday-' 

"Voflll prim an extra tomorrow morning!" bel- 
lowed BoccloVr. 

"Vi>u certainly wM," put in Mayor Crossrn. "The 
people of Mevtuite are entitled to know the Iruih." 

Borelder pointed to the specimen of ore Chancy 
held b hi* ink-stained fawan, 'Have Ibal ismph 
assayed, Yates, ami print 'he mull in jour dirty 
>he*ir 

Clancy turned the rock over in hi* hand. 

"I certainly will," he muttered "In' <in my way." 

'TWERE m a gle.-im in Clancy"* eyes when he 
-"-entered the assay office run by his friend. Jhi 
Barkfey. The aisayer Inokrd up from lis furnace as 
the editor fame into the dingy room 

"Got it. eh'" he grunted. 

" Yep! answered Clancy 'A goodsiaed bunk here 
Ju*t what we've been wanting. " 

Bark ley took the heavy, greenish piece ul n*k 
and enjiii.ncj il. 

"Look* rich," he said, turning it aver ' III run 
it down, after a bit. Going to assay plenty rugb, I 
suspect." 

"That'* not what I want lo know 1 ' shouted Clancy 
"It it what we think it is, or ain't h?" 

Hartley fot out his walch, looked it il care- 
fully. "1 [in drop by your office on my way hon 
he suggested Anally, "and I'll give you a lull and 
complete lepcwt. or—" he chuckled dn'y if vou 
care lo wait, I've got some sample* inim the Saui y 
Susan and we'll run em all down at the same UttM " 

"Lel'i jet busy, Jim," grunted CllDrj. impatiently. 

THE nrat morning, ftve men stalked into the one- 
home tif the Aftujmtr Sctthtti. They 
ranged I hem selves, expectantly jlong the rickety rail- 
ing (hat set taf :he editorial office On the otl 
side of the railir.it sol the little editoe, hit 1 
to his tlullcrtd dc-l and hi* booted Feel ovi-r the 
rail. On one side of hi n HI Jim Barkley. calmly 
puffing on a cigar, while on the diner side was pretty 
Susan While, owner of I he .Saucy Susan. 

"Well!" demanded Borelder. the first of the five 
men "Where 11 it?"' 

Where's what?" asked Clancy, iinntxeotly 

" The paper!" roared BoteUcr "I'm going to read 
every word of your apology before you put il out 
On the street." ' 

"Oh, yes, the .*'<«/ ,n,l \\A\ you'll have Ic wail 
a spell. Paper dent come our till Friday." 

"Why, you — " Purple with rage, the lug man 
started on a airing of profanity, then caught him- 
self and .'tared at Susan White "What jre vou 
doin' back there'- 1 " he barked "Conmvin with ; 
wizened irirtr 1 il not tolerate it—" 

The sheriff spoke up I don't like this, Clancs." 
he »iid sharply "I thoughi th.n you understood thai 
we gave you until noon today to get out, a paper." 

' 'We -hiulclVe busted up the place, like I warned 
to 1 growled Twisty. 



Mayor Ctotten silenced the manager ol the f 

line with one Stern look, ilien turned to the little 
publisher '.All right, CUmy, whin's up now?'' He 
had known the fiery printer for too ntaoy yean not 
lo gauge this mood. 

"Gemlrni" White is nobody* fool" The 

editor chuckled a bit. "She't a pretty good actress 
loo PrtteJkdad like she win awful disgusted with DC 
and convinced I'd made a sad mmakc. Well, we 
knew high-grtidin" was goln' on. Hfe sali&ned our- 
selves Ihat every sack that left the Sjucv Susan wti 
tilled with high-tirade ore. But it never all got lo 
the mill — " 

"We can prove it did!" shouted Twisly "It Ma 
weighed when it left the mine and weighed when it 
reached ihe mill. Look at your receipt* — they tally, 
don't th- 

"Yep, to they 6o tiui you and Borelder worked a 
neat lillle scheme. You suhstiiuted as much ore as 
you dared, every lime a. wagon came along — " 

'His Kn' 1 veiled BorrMri Why should I 
lo hieh-jfrailt" 3 Yuu saw what ibr Lh-ert Dream ii 
produtin' Ini ahJpptV ore from my own mir.e tint 
assay* $5,000 to the Ion'' 

"Tell 'cm, Jim" drawled Clamv 

The assay ct looked comeroptuotnly at Borelder 
and Twisty. 

"I've been around here nearly thirty ve.ir; I ve 
assayed gold i mine in this country, and 

I've learned a few than?* about nock structure too. 
The Saucy Susan, being in :tie rrairr of an extl 
volcano, produce* gold tdluridc of a dasiincl 
character 1 can tell where they came .from aa easy 
M I can tell iwu people apart " 

"Something you overtcseked, «r*J*Vt ii," Clancy 
Spat al tbr whitening Borelder "when you frescoed 
the walls of the Desert Dream with t few torn ol 
ore from the Saucy Susan 5 And y- I enough 

broken ore to mike il look like you'd opened a 
real vein." 

Vou dirty—!' Bowlder's hand dipped speedily 
inside his coal 

With one shove of his feet against Ike riikrly 
railing, Claacj ■ itnxiuee toppling aga 

Borelder It threw the big w tnce, and bo- 

lore he could get hi-. Run o. | . had scooped 

up his own .45 from unifer ihe ch. r pajieri 

and had it leveled at the mine owner. 

"PjI 'em up, Borelder, while the laag shackles 
you." ordered Ihr Nut* editor. 

While Sheriff Sanders disarme.! Borelder .md 
Twisly, Mayn -poke up. a hn sheetiislily 

"Clancy, 1 ahoalrTve katon bgfHr. I guess wr all 
sort of wiflted ml«i your trap, didn t we*" 

Suwrn White answered lor Clancy, tier eye* wnrm 
and lovely. 

I finl told Clanry ol my *uspicioni. we 
realiaed that he needed sums real ■ 
Clanty was clelennined lo Bet mm Ihr Itrserl Dleim 
and bring cut a me simple* 'and Mr Borelder was 
very obliging lo us, though he didn t mean lu be. 
By now, you all know what we found ou 

"Thr Smimfl" rfpcved Clancy drily, "alwayi 
Jive^tigatf. the fact* " 



ll PERIL IN OWLHOOT VALLEY/ 11 h keats p*t*£E 



\q7- far from wilma's w~w ramcn, ue5 owlhoqt vall.ey 

"which has been maps a stxcwgholo 3y a ruthless gang of 

BAN&l-rS WHO F-KEy UPOT4 TH£ T£RRfTORY ANO OSPY TH£ LAW TO 
OUST THEM.'OHE &A.Y THE SHEfttFF CALLS UPOM WIL/AA VV*CT... 



5QVO*4 SAM, AN OLP /TAA//VV, LtWTiNS IN.. 



MISS WlLMA.t'fWROUNOlN'UP 

a POSCi to Run out them 

i/ARaAINTS PRO^THE VALLgV 

f you oo*r amy men . ., 





THEY 

SURPR.ISEP 
[" UsTi 


[ WE'RE GETTING 1 

| THE WORST 

L OF IT,' i 


r°3ti~%\ 4 wjj 




rv^H • i 




A^^HfS^ / 


V, J^ iA^M 







W/LAtA AVC 5.AM SCURRY TO SAFETY 



OH! THIS 

IS AWFUL.' 





\9 PAW/V fff^EA'KS ,TH£ OWLHQOTS 
TAKE THC PmsOMBZS TO TH£tm 



&LACKIE DOLAN.THS OWL HOOT'S 
LEADER, COMBS W* . . . 



WHATTA WE 

OCrr HERe? 

A aA,L! 



YEAH... AMD AN OLD 
GAi_aen-! uET'S 

SHOOT l *M NK3VW 





AfTER B#/NGJHG { 
IN S£VCK*L lqaDS ,1 s 
W1LMA COLLAPSES ^ 


FAlNT£P,EH? j 






i * '^ r* ^c ^"^ 


#1 1 


■''/ i JE 


ral I 




At£AHWHIL£ ,CXD SAM 5UC 



F*OA\ A THIAJ BLANKET.,, 




Af\" 



SNARB OUTSlIX HIS WINOOW. 



THIS 15 AMOLD 
TRICK. BUT MAYBE 
THAT DUMB OWL HOOT 
WILL FALL FOR I 
MERES HOPtNG 
FOR THE 6 EST 




THM (JtoWARY OuAXO St£^» //v TO r>-tS 
1 N009B , 19 JBKKgO OF* HIS FBST A/vP 

knoqkes* Out... 




THIS LOOKS tEAL'lB 
IF IT FOOLS BLACKIE TQ 
OLAN, WEIL. &f?AB J| 
uiM AND TAKE <<■ 
BACK WTQ 'I 
TOWN, ^ij— .. 




SOME Distance pu&tmEG G\i. 

This 6 wmERE I KNOCKED Out ihEiR 
SEnTR>,An0 THAT'S H»5 KO*?SE Wwumjfc: 
WEIL HAVE TO USE THEM, SOMEHOW. 
TO GIT OUT OF HE»E , THAR'S MO 
T./V\E TO LOS£, SO LEAVE u?&i" 
GOW OUTTA HERE JUST AS PASTAS 




MQLrJWA* xsadbhs. we hope that you have enjoyed WESTERN KZRtME 
\US7£RS- *YfyT£ US / ■ 



AND LET US KNOW WHiCH FEATURE YOU LtKED BEST 



WE GUARANTEE TO SAVE YOU MONEY! 

YOUR MONET BACK QUICK IF YOU CAN BUY FOR LESS ELSEWHERE 




ETERNAL l6Ve j 

Engagement and Wedding Ring Set 

mutio Diw*M4t, importtd 




_Jd nwcf ThBf 

.jiiWt i Ihouiind nil 
li|M'E.i|oi i LIFETIME! 
TRY »T OUR RISK* 





Tear out and mail this COUPON 



I 



BIG, POWERFUL 
SUPER FIELD GLASS 



' «Uil It • jtllll L» PIIEII Wrll 
,,,:■ (,,: ,n .-l,:..f, .,. M <ll<l 

t ' co'rucutwsct ikiws- 




